
MOLLY 3IAUUIKES OX TRIAL." You're to bo bridesman at the wed-- cab-whee- ls have just the samo propensity liberately have contemplated matri-
mony, with a view perhaps to my own

SUNMIIINK

I ut iu b darkened chamber ;
Near ly n tiny Lrd ;

Through nil my deep imiii and snlncM,
A wuiidi-rfu- l Hong 1 hoard,

Th birdling bright nanff in th uullght
From out of gulden thruat ;

The aomr of love 1 wan Dinging
Orew gweeter with evry notn.

I opened my canoment wider
To welcome th aong I hoard ;

Straight into my waiting bottom
i'lew uuHhiue aud aoug and bird.

No longer I now am sighing ;
The reatton cannt thou divine?

Tha birdling with me abidotu.
And HUUHhiue aud aong are mine.

--Uarprr't Mayaziiui fur March.

Till: HWISKTKMT AMK.

Bt CALEB IH".

Th Mumn of mother! sayrte.t name
mortal ear I

I Imt iv.r full ou
u .f mother! mightiest love

Vlih Vaveu permit to flourish hrr.
D x'tk mothers and ee

It doth containi ll ir icrtios
Whai - wrU of love, what gems hope

A u tl r's heart not inlvaiu.

Tl. ' vril of mother ! When they flow
1 i love' true rhetoric fnun her Hik,

Th.' meteor "turn of Bin and shame
Me lt miJ ,)rli;ht eclipse ;

A.id when wo walk the glittering puth
Wherein temptation oft we see,

Oh. thru wo realise how strong
The power of mother' love cu be,

A mother' love ! It never warn
What if her toy an ingrate seems ?

The iM'auty of thut wondrous love
Around the thankless offspring leams ;

Though In the puth of shame hn walks,
Though criuio huth driven him to the bowl,

A mother' care can yet avail
A mother' prayer may win his soul.

What heart like mother' ran forgive
The peccadilloes of our youth ?

Wliat heurt like hem can lead u buck
From Kin to innocence aud truth ?

Ot, uame of mother ! sweetest name
Thut over fell on mortal ear !

Oh, love of mother ! mightiest love
That heaven allow to flourish hero.

Ahig?"
"Yes."
'So ami."
Hail he penetrated tke gloom of Rus

sell Square, which lay out of his way,
only to say that ?

No, he had something else to say, and
said it; looking the while into my eyes as
if he would read my very soul.

"You remember what unaimer said
last night at supper?"

Now you know, Challner, that you
say so much whenever you get tho
chance more especially at supper that
to remember what wouiu uo iusi as im
possible as to remember how often your
glass was filled.

Mr. Snipper's ferret looks wero still
peering into tho depths of my soul, where

1 was dark.
" He said that the O'Manady would do

something outrageous at the wedding
forget the wedding-rin- g perhaps. And
it's my firm belief, Grizzleton, that ho
will."

It was my firm belief too, and I said
it.

" "What's to bo done ?" asked Snipper.
"Trust to fate, and to tho young lady's

reminding him of it," I answered sol
emnly.

And we parted, feeling very nervous
and cast down.

To you it may appear a matter of but
little consequence that a bridegroom
should appear at the altar without a ring,
when so many other essentials to
proper union are sure anyhow to be
wanting. But on a well-regulat- mind,
such as mine, it made a strong ano pain
ful impression, which I found it impose!
ble to shake off.

alkmg home, 1 reasoned with my-
self long and closely, and came to a con
clusion.

My reasoning ran thus: the O'Manady
being a public character, his character
must, to a certain extent, be public
property. And as tho fatal consequences
of one man's fruit will bo too often felt
by others in no way concerned, so would
it bo in this instance. The O'Manady in
fault I. Joo Grizzleton, to suffer for it !

Could he possibly cret more red about tho
ears and damp about the hair-root- s and
shirt-coll- than I should ? And as to
the trembling in the knees that would be
suro to follow upon the discovery of the
omission why, it was mine already lit
me uaro supposition oi bucii an omis
sion, ami us me vita me resuii my wav
ing to go for tho ring.

There are persons who are somehow
always being led into offering their ser
vices, and getting those services accepted
with but littlo credit to themselves and
no gratitude whatever from others. I am
one of these. Inevitably I should offer
to go for the ring, and my offer would be
accepted. "With no sin of my own to
atone for, I should sharo the fato of tho
hapless scapegoat be separated from
among my fellows, and sent forth pur-
sued by the curses of the congregation.

" Confound the fellow, he might look
sharper about it ! " from my friend the
O'Manady.

" Why, bless my soul, if I couldn't
havo done it quicker myself 1" from his
friend tho rector, who weighs more in the
way of stone, good worthy man, than
ever did St. Fetor, though upon him was
to bo built a church strong enough to
defy tho assault of successive ages.

" Lor, how slow ho is!" from all tho
fair bridesmaids, who can't say anything
more cruel of a fellow than to call him
slow. And so on.

And I meanwhile, the victim of man's
ingratitude and a broiling sun, go tearing
through the streets, an object of derision
to all the little vulgar boys who meet me
on my way, and of suspicion to all tho
policemen who happen to meet with me
on theirs and get back in less time than
any one else could have done, gasping,
lobster-re- d and sadly disordered in my
attire, to ffnd my popularity more irre-
trievably gone even than my breath. It
was for me they waited, and on mo they
resent the delay.

At the breakfast the spirits of all re-

vive of all but Joe Grizzleton, the vic-
tim of ingratitude and a hroiliug sun.
Every dish, every glass of wine, every
sally of my fair neighbor, could but
make me grow more hot, more nervous,
more miserable. Chaffner, when my
reasonings had brought mo thus far,
though not of an over-sensiti- nature
far from it my feelings got the better of
me, or rather,, they did better for me
than I could have done for myself, fr
they brought me to a conclusion to which
I am fur less easily brought by myself
than by any one else.

The conclusion I arrived at was this :

that as the O'Manady would most cer-
tainly forget the ring for you had said
so, and it was Reginald Snipper's firm
belief also I would provide myself with
a second ring in case of need. Should
our sagacity prove at fault, which was
most improbable, then No, Chaff-
ner, upon my soul, my thoughts did not
turn in the direction of Miss Julia Brand;
indeed, they did not get beyond the mo-
ment when the pastoral blessing and the
buzz of congratulations, and the involun-
tary uplifting of my handkerchief to my
face to wipe away whatever of moisture
anxiety might have gathered there, would
tell me that tho ordeal was past.

The ring was bought, a tolerably large
One; for the poet's bride was, I knew, a
tolerably large young lady as was quite
right and proper, ho being all imagina-
tion and hair ; which things, though the
making of the great O'Manady, would
not certainly be the making of the littlo
O'Manadys.

The wedding-da- y arrived. Of the wed-
ding itself I need say the less, as an ac-

count of it was sent you at the time an
account inserted in the Wasjy, tho organ
of the O'Manadites, and written by the
O'Manady himself. Quito right, too.
When you want a tiling done to your
liking, nothing like doing it yourself.

In the account you read :
" Though the sjvered edifice was crowd-

ed to suffocation, it failed to accommo-
date half the would-b- e spectators, who,
all friends and admirers of the poet,
thronged about tho door and lined tho
street on cither side." Then came some-
thing, er rather very much, about the
ceaseless roll of carriage-wheel- s tho
beauty and fashion collected within tho
sacred walls tho triumphal march of tho
bridal procession up tho aisles the en
thusiasm that greeted tho O'Manady,
whom "all London had turned out to
honor."

Now allowing for a little exaggeration,
and a very little only for it does not tike
a poet's faino to collect a crowd round a
church where a wedding's going on ; then

lor roiling as camage-wneei- s ; every eye
forms its own beauty ; every bridal pro-
cession marches up the aisle triumph
antly ; and as to what is comprehended
under tho words "all Loudon" it is but
tho very pardonable vanity of a weak
human nature calling its world the world

the account may be pronounced a very
lair ono ; at least it shows you a fairer
side of the picture than I should, for I
never could see anything so very gay and
attractive in a .wedding. Ninety-nin- e

brideB out of a hundred look less pretty
.il. .! 1..." 1.1 1 11 ilin meir nmiai uress man in any oiner ;

and ninety-nin- o bridegrooms out of a
hundred so wof ully misbecomo the char-
acter, and look so contemptibly sheepish,
that their best friend is ashamed of tliem.
Over the whole ceremony, too, broods
euch a cold, shivery,

sort of feeling, that the strong-
est mind will sink beneath the impression,
and grow maudlin to riso into reckless
and unseemly mirth.

The wedding guests hail assembled,
and, if few in number, they made a
goodly show ; for tho ladies always make
a triple display of skirt on such occa-
sions, to signify, perhaps, the petticoat
government under which the loyal Imis-ban- d

must live from that day forth.
Tho service began, and was got half

through creditably enough, for tho
O'Manady did nothing outrageous ; and
if he felt outrageously foolish, a beard
such as his, covering half his face, cov-

ers at tho same time a multitude of feel-
ings as well as a multitude of sins, in the
ladies' eyes at least. This is why I al-

ways tried so hard to cultivate one.
The service was half over, but only

half ; tho critical moment hail not yet
come. It came at last, Chaffner, just as
I hail foreseen. Tho sudden pause
such an awful one ; the prickly sensation
about the hair-roo- ts and shirt-coll- that
accompanies emotional perspiration : the
tremulous quiver about the knees, that
seemed to be giving way with cowardly
inconsiderateness when I was doing my
utmost to keep up all this, and more,
Chaffner much more told mo that the
critical moment h'ml come, and, accord
ing to your firm belief , and my firm be
lief, and the firm belief of Reginald
Snipper, tho O Manady had forgotten the
wedding-rin- g I

How I contrived to get my hand into
my pocket and out again with the ring in
it, is what I can't tell you, Chaffner ;

but I can tell you what I said when 1
presented it, for my voice rang in' my
ears for days afterward, as if it hail been
the voice of some one else, which I wish
to neaven it had! What I said was
this :

"All right; I knew, and Chaffner
knew, and so did Snipper. Never mind,
here it is."

Yes, there it was, j ust under hisose
And that's how I came to marry Miss
J una Brand.

For you wero wrong, and I was wrong,
and so was Snipper. Tho O'Manady had
not forgotten the ring, but the bride had
forgotten to tako off her glove, which had
caused the sudden pause that had so up-
set me.

With tho beard of the O'Manady I
might have covered my confusion, but I
never could coax out more than six hairs
at a time, and when I shave them off
they crop out somewhere else, as if try-
ing tho effects of change of scene and
soil.

As it was Snipper's firm belief that
misled me, I must say that I think he
should havo stood by me in that bitter
and trying moment of my life, instead of
making me the subject of many flippant
jokes, which got into the clubs and wero
turned against me whenever I appeared.
"Where's the ring?"' quite superseded
tho more polite "How dy'e do?" to
which I had hitherto been accustomed.
So popular, indeed, did it become, that I
wondered not to hear it from the very
street boys.

But the men who still professed to call
me friend, not content with the joke, of
which the worst that could be, said was it
was a bad one, and ruthlessly bent upon
my death or the utter ruin of my charac-
ter, tried to make out an intended slight
to the great O'Manady.

" Just wait till he gets back from his
wedding-trip,- " roared Major OTlagar-thy- ;

"and if he don't call you out, or
have you taken up for a libel why, it's
tantamount to calling a man a foul to do
what you did, and no man likes to be
called a fool, more especially a poet."

Between you and me, Chaffner, I hat
that O'Flagarthy ; he's so awful big !

Other men, many other men, are big,
but his size always seems intended as a
personal affront.

"I xlon't wish to make things worse
than they are," Jeremy Croaker would
observe, with a solemnity that set my
hair on end; "but when the O'Manady
asks of you, 4 Why did yon buy the
ring V what will you answer him what
will you answer him, Grizzleton ?"

The question left me conscience-stricke- n

and depressed. And that's how I
camo to marry Miss Julia Brand ; or
rather, this is how I came to marry her.
I had dropped in at Mrs. Brand's to tea,
which is always very strong, and a great
comfort under such harassing circum-
stances.

Miss Julia was not iu the room when,
after ten, Mrs. Brand asked me if I did
not think her a very lino girl, which
proves beyond dispute that 1 could not
have had her in my eye, as I answered,
inspired with an idea, and speaking
rather to myself to Miss Julia's mother

"A fine girl? Yes ; which means
something rather large and with points. "
Not sharp points ; there are women who
have those at least I've heard so but
it's never your fiho women. "Some-
thing rather large tho ring is rather
large. I wonder if it would lit ?"

Mrs. Brand kindly answered at once
for the fit ami the fitness, Miss Julia ac-

cepted tho ring, and I ceased to hear
Maj. GThigarthy and the retnm of my
friend the O'Manady. Ho might come
whenever ho pleased now; aud if ho
should chanco to ask mo why I lought
the ring; I should at oneo refer him to
Miss Julia ; and no gentleman cares to
quarrel with a lady, more especially a
poet.

And now, Chaffner, that I have set my
conduct beforo you iu its true light, 1
hope my explanation will put an end to
all misconstruction and unworthy sus-
picion ; for though not of an
ovcr-sensitiv- o nature, upon this
point I must most particularly
insist I cannot submit tamely to have
motives imputed to me of which I am
altogether incapable. That I should de

A Thrilling Mory of the Murder of Alex-
ander ICea, by One ot the Murderer.

nsiooiiuiburg (V.) Cor. New York lli ralJ.
Iho excitement in the court incident to

the Molly Maguire trials of Hester,
McIIugh and Tully was intensified this
forenwm by th appearance of Mrs. Rea,
tho widow of the murdered man, upon
the witness stand.

Dr. Bettorly, who made the post-morte-

examination, descriled the appear-
ance of Alexander Ilea's head after it was
riddled by the bullets of his assassins,
any ono of which bullets was sufficient to
kill.

The climax of tho thrilling trial was
reached, however, when Manus Cull, or
"Kelly the Bum," was placed on the wit-
ness stand for the prosecution. Ho is the
man who fired the first shot at Alexander
Rea, and who has now turned State's
evidence against his companions in crime.
His story of tho devilish deed held tho
crowded court spellbound, and the large
audience was as still as death while lie
told of how that desperate band of ten
men plotted and prepared for the murder
of tho mine superintendent. He said
that Pat Hester was the first who sug-
gested the crime, at the saloon of
named Donohue, where a dozen 14 Molly
Maguires" were present, including the
witness and Mcllugh and Tully, who aro
on trial. Hester, he said, stated that the
murder would bo a good thing, as Rea
would have at least $H,000in his posses-
sion. This was on the night of the lGtli.
On the morning of the 17th of October,
18G8, nine of the Mollies set out at dawn
on their deadly mission. Hester and
three others turned back after going a lit-
tle way, and five, including Kelly, went
on to do tho deed. They hid themselves
in tho woods on tho roadside, between
Centralia and Mount Carmel, where they
waited several hours, and drank freely
from a whisky bottle they had with them.
It was customary for Rea to have his lit-
tlo boy with him in his buggy, and the
murderers held a council as to what they
should do with the lad when they would
kill his father, in case ho was along. One
of tho number, who knew Mr. Rea bet-
ter than the rest, went out on the road-
side to give the signal as soon as the
doomed man was to appear. Two bug-
gies passed by, and the murderers lev-
eled their revolvers at the occupants,
only t( lay them down, in disappointment
when they saw their expected victim was
not there. At last he camo in sight. The
picket gave the signal, and when Rea
drove by tho assassins rushed from their
ambush, and the witness says that he
called on him to surrender, Rea then
handed him his watch and G0 in money,
whereupon Kelly asked Tully what they
would do with the man. Tully replied,
" Kill him, of course ; I won't be dogged
through the country for my life by any
one. " Then they fired simultaneously at
the Superintendent, who attempted to es-

cape through the woods, but was already
wounded and fell bleeding on the grass.
The assassins rushed upon him, and
Tully, placing his pistol to tho prostrate
man s ear, discharged a bullet into his
brain, after which they ran off and di-

vided the money, '
The pent-u- p agony of the audience

during this recital of Kelly's fearf id story
broke forth in expressions of horror
when he reached tins point.

OuMoor Safety.
The fear of tho weather has sent multi-

tudes to the grave, who otherwise might
have lived in health many years longer.
The fierce north wind and the furious
snow-stor- kill comparatively few, while
hot winter rooms and crispiDg summer
suns have countless hecatombs of human
victims to attest their power. Except in
localities where malignant miasms pre-
vail, and that only in warm weather, out-
door life is healthiest and happiest, from
the tropics to the poles.

The general fact speaks for itself, that
persons who are out of doors most take
cold least. In some parts of our country,
near one-ha- lf of the adult deaths are
from diseases of the air passages. These
ailments arise from taking cold in some
way or another ; and surely tho reader
will take some interest in a subject which,
by at least one chance out of four, his own
life may be lost. ZLZZ -

All colds arise from one of two causes.'
1. By getting cool too quick after exer-

cise, either as to the whole body, or any
part of it.

2. By beiug chilled, and remaining
so for a long time, from want of exer-
cise.

To avoid colds from the former, we
havo only to go to a fire the moment the
exercises cease in tho winter. II in sum-
mer, repair at once to a closed room, and
there remain with tho same clothing on,
until cooled off.

To avoid colds from the Litter cause,
and these engender the most speedily
fatal diseases, such as pluerisies, croup
and inflammation of the lungs, called
pneumonias, we have only to compel
ourselves to walk with sufficient vigor to
keep off a feeling of chilliness. Atten-
tion to a precept contained in less than a
dozen words would add twenty years to
the average of civilized life.

Kicjy away chilliness by exercise;
cortl off1 slowly. Then you will never
tako cold, in doors or out ! Halts Jour-
nal of Health.

Hold and S liter.
There was received of thejprecious

metals at Omaha, during 1876, over $G0,-000,0-

in value of gold and silver. Of
this vast aggregate $'27,000, 000 was silver
bullion handled bv express, besides a
large quantity sent by freight. The gold
product handled at Omaha was $25,000,-00- 0,

an increase of about 12 per cent,
over 1873. The product of $00,000,000
includes that of the Omaha smelting
works, which was over $5,000,000. The
$27,000,000 of silver includes $10,000,000
of coin; and of this about $5,000,000 re-

turned from the East for tho supply of
our trans-Missou- ri country and tho Pa-

cific coast region. The Black Hills gold
dust product amounted to $2,000,000.
The express authorities state that this is
tho most remarkable year's production of
gold ever known for tho beginning of
production in any new Western field
since the first discovery of tho precious
metals in our mountain region.

The Archbishop of York, in a recent
temperance sermon, said that $140,000,--00- 0

was spent for intoxicating drink in
Great Britain ; and to givo an idea of
what this large sum meant ho said that
you might lay 30 upon every letter
of the Bible More you would exhaust
this sum.

gratmcaiion ; mai i snouidf)ersonaihaunted the Brand teatable
with a view to marriage and tho
seduction of Miss Julia's virgin affections

Chaffner, you might have known me
bettor. It was all an accident ; my buy-
ing the ring was an accident Miss
Julia's leaving the room after tea was an
accident her being pointed out to me as
a fine girl was an accident her being a
fine girl was another accident, as was
also Mrs. Brand's ready and most en-

couraging assurance that the ring would
fit, when she hadn't even seen it and
that the ring did fit, was of course the
greatest accident of all !

In short, it being an accident from be-

ginning to end, and not a preconcerted
plan, as lias been slanderously reported,
I leave my character in your hands
only adding, by way of conclusion, that
Miss Julia Brand (5lrs. Grizzleton) hav-
ing been left entirely out of the question,
and I not being of an over-sensitiv- o na-

ture, if you would like to publish these
facts in your journal, I have no objec-

tion, Chaffner, no objection at all on tho
contrary.

EX U LAM).

Opening of Parliament The Queen' Speech
Turkish Cruelties Denounced.

The British Parliament met on the 8th
of February, and tho session was oiened
by the Queen in person, for the first
time in many years. The Queen in her
speech says: "The hostilities which
before the close of the last Parliament
had broken out between Turkey on the
one hand and Sorvia and Montenegro on
the other, have engaged my most serious
attention, and I havo anxiously awaited
for an opportunity when my good offices,
together with those of my allies, might
be usefully, interposed. This opportuni-
ty presented itself by tho solicitation of
Servia for our mediation, the offer of
which was ultimately entertained by the
Porte." While proceeding to act in this
mediation, she thought it right, after in-

quiry into tho facts, to denounce to the
Porto the excesses committed in Bul-
garia, and express her reprobation
of their perpetration. Speaking
of the armistice and conference,
she says: "In taking these steps,
her object has been throughout to main-
tain the peace of Europe, and bring
about bettor government in the disturbed
provinces without infringing upon tho
independence and integrity of the Otto-
man empire." Her Majesty regrets that
tho proposals havo not been accepted by
the Porto, but the result of the confer-
ence has been to show tho cxistenco of a
general agreement among European pow-
ers, which cannot fail to have a material
effect upon the condition and government
of Turkey. She trusts that tho term of
the armistice yet unexpired will lead to
the conclusion of an honorable peace.
She has acted in cordial
with her allies, with whom, as with other
foreign powers, her relations continue
friendly. Her Majesty alludes to her
assumption of tho imperial title at Delhi,
which was welcomed with professions of
affection, and to me famine in India, to
arrest which every resource will be em-
ployed. The remainder of the speech is
devoted to colonial and home matters.

The Charms of Jaffa.
What a stroll it was through the nar-

row streets of Jaffa the streets that shoot
under the houses like tunnels and run up
and down hill liko stairs. How the ba-
zars glowed with colored stuffs, and made
the air sweet with perfumes that no seal
can imprison. How the water gurgled
in the great Saracenic fountain, with its
marble troughs and its golden verses of
the Koran. What a chosen spot it is,
cooled by this bubbling water, where
half a dozen streets run together and the
fantastic bazars group themselves in a
circle about it under the shelter of vines
and fig trees. There the twang of traffic
is softened in the smoke-cloud- s of the
nargilehs and soothed with numlerless
small cups of coffee as black as ink and
as thick as mud. All tho sunshine of
tho East pours upon that devoted nook,
and whoso visits Jaffa knows what it is
to linger an hour within the charmed cir-

cle of its antique fountain over against
the Jerusalem gato a gato that has been
torn down, by-the-- listening to the
drone of the buyers ami sellers, feeding
upon ligs, dates, oranges and sugarcane,
sipping coffee or smoking jehile while ho
dreams of the Holy City beyond the
plain of Sharon. From the roof of
Simon, the tanner's house, the charms of
Jaffa appeal to the eye. Tho town ie
thoroughly Oriental; it could not bs
transplanted into any other land without
at once being marked as an alien. Old
as it is in ono sense, it is very fresh and
young in another. Tho Jaffa of to-da- y

is strong and lusty with the stirring life
of travel. Through its narrow, crooked
streets pass the huge caravans of the
world. Tho eyes of all the nations of
the earth have turned to it with joy.
Tho feet of myriads of pilgrims have
waded in its summer dust, its winter
mire. The sea freighted with ships sings
under its weather-beate- n walls on the
ono hand, and the famed gardens, sweet
with' tho odors of unplucked grapes,
oranges, pomegranates, peaches,figs, hem
it about with bowers of perpetual shade
upon tho other. There stands Lydda,
where St. Peter healed Eneas ; where St.
George was born ; where tho lion-hearte- d

Richard pitched his camp. Beautiful
Ramleh, with its splendid tower, is fur-
ther on by the green plains of Sharon.
Herod and Samson and David knew all
this beauty. C. W. Stoddard, in Sail
Francisco Chronicle.

The Forrest 1 Ionic. ,

Tho former residence of Edwin For-
rest, near Philadelpliia, now a home for
indigent actors, is a strange place. The
house is a palace in its gorgeousness ;
tho furniture is beautiful and expensive ;
the library, tho pictures, and the stat-
uary aro such as are seldom seen in pri-
vate collections. All this is enjoyed by
two old and infirm actors and a superin-
tendent, for tho benefits of tho estab-
lishment have not been availed of by any
except tlic two mentioned. Celia Logan,
who recently visited it, says that their
chief trouble is to kill time. Forrest's
will orders tho erection of a miniature
theater, in which the inmates of tho
home may entertain themselves and oth-
ers. The endowment is sufficient to
maintain a large number of persons, and
it is supposed that in time tho institu-io- n

will become filled.

WIT AND 1IUM0K.

Two pair of red stockings formed the
bridal outfit of a Washington woman who
was recently married.

He "Whooze sweet?" She "Boaf
of us." He " "Whooze plum pudding is
oo?" She "Ooze."

A woman who is too proud to button
her own gaiters is not alxve studying
contemporary history through a keyhole.

"If there's 'no moonlight, will you
meet me by gaslight, dearest Julianna?"
asked he. "No, Augustus, I won't; I
am no gas-meter- ," replied she.

The Rochester Democrat remarks that
"it is not inspiring to hear the man
against the lamp-po- st remark, 'Peace
'nearth g'will to men whoop !' "

The boy who got a red apple and a re-

ceipt for a year's subscription to the
Sunday-scho- ol paper in his stocking
don't take much stock in Christmas.

It isn't Chinese cheap labor that is go-

ing to ruin us; it's tho disposition to
lean up against the sunny siue oi me
fence and let some other feller speed the
plow.

" Mamma," said the old lady's daugh-
ter, "don't you think that modern table
is out of place in that ancient picture T
" Oh ! la, no. They had modern tables
in them days, as well as now."

The following notice appears on a
wall of a rural postoffice: "Straid or
stole: a large Red kow and yaller
specs on her off side is about 8 or 9 years
old and it belongs to a widow with a short
tail."

An Irish housemaid, boasting of her
industrious habits, said she rose at 4
o'clock, made a fire, put on the kettle,
prepared the breakfast, and made up all
the beds before any one in the house
was up.

When a young man encircles his part-
ner's waist for a dance, he will do wisely
to keep his fingers still. Nothing aggra-
vates a young lady more than to imagine
you aro trying to count the whalebones
in her dress. .

It is sad to reflect that the young
woman who was last Christmas working
a green bull-do- g on her Charles Henry's
pink slippers may be working a blue
basement to his black pants next Christ-
mas. Such is life.

"Smoky Jones," known throughout
the Black Hills as a vagabond, has be-

come suddenly wealthy by discovering
and selling gold veins. He gained his
nicknnme by long disuse of soap, ami
wealth makes no change in his habits.

Gloves with twenty-fiv- e buttons aro
worn for ball toilets in London. Ex.
Now, stop that. What are the poor
dressmakers and dry-goo- dealers going
to do for a living if gloves with twenty-fiv- e

buttons are worn for hall toilets ?

TwaH a young printer's devil, who awlced for a kit,
Uut nho quickly replied, did thin pert little miBS :
" Yiu look inky and black, though your head may bo

level.
But 111 never consent to kiwtcd by the devil."
Years pamted, and tho mica became an old maid
With frizzes aud curls, fulne teeth and pomade.
Then Madly fho sought to recall the old iimne.
Hut the printer replied, Tho devil wont kiss yon.'

A wealthy merchant who had become
bankrupt was met, some time after his
misfortune, by a friend, who asked him
how ho was getting on. " Pretty well,"
said he; "I am upon my legs again."
" How already ?" " Yes ; I have been
obliged to part with my carriage and
horses, and must now walk."

" Let me see him ! Let me see him !'

The Emperor stopped his carriage, ad-

dressed a few kind words to her, then
continued his progress. Then the old
woman flung her hands into the air, and
with all the rapture of pious Simeon,
cried, "Thank heaven! I have seen
him. And now I don't care how soon
ho dies."

Cutjositiks never seen A fence made
from tho railing of a scolding wife ; a
plate of butter from the cream of a joke ;
the small coins in the change of the
moon ; the original brush used in paint-
ing the signs of the times ; the hammer
that broko up the meeting ; the animal
that drew an inference ; eggs from a nest
of thieves ; and a bucket of water from
"All's well"

' Singular.
A writer in tho Pall Mall Gazette says

that chronological tables yield many sin-

gular coincidences. Thus, 214 years
measured the duration of dynasties of the
Kings of Rome, tho Selencid monarchs,
tho Merovingian Kings of France, ami
tho Lombard Kings of Italy. In like
manner 424 years was the duration of
Solomon's Temple and of the Roman
empire, from the battle of Aetinm to tho
death of Thcodoeins the Great. It
reaches also from the famous era of

to the death of Alexander; from
the fall of tho Roman empire on the
death of Cwnjir Augustulns to its

by Karl the Great; and from
the suppression of idolatry by Constan-
tino to the establishment of the tenqxra-pow- er

by the donation of Fepin. Morel
over, nex t May it will measure tho pos-

session of Constantinople by tho Turks

Lire Without Food.

A caso of life without eating, parallel-
ing the singular one of Orpheus C. Kerr,
of tho New York Graphic, some time
ago, comes to light in a young woman
living near Pittsburgh. A doctor of that
city says that, when his attention was
first called to her, she had been three
months without a morsel of food, and
that, notwithstanding, tho gjrl was fair
and healthful-lookin- g, and weighed 150
pounds. She suffers none of the pangs
of hunger; sho has no pains of body, but
is very weak. Her cessation of appetite
occurred last Tuly, and she is now under
treatment at Philadelphia, although with
littlo bettermout, ao far, and yet contin-
ues, extraordinarily enough, without tho
ability to cat.

HOW I CAME TO MAltUY.

You are wrong, altogether wrong, Dick
Chaffner, ami I'm surprised at vou !

That you should think me capable of de-

liberately contemplating matrimony of
dropping in of an evening at Mrs.
Brand's, praising Mrs. Brand's tea and
Mrs. Brand's knitting, and all with a
sinister eye to the second Miss Brand,
Miss Julia Brand, who has since become
my wite cuts me to the heart ; it does,

. upon my word ; and I must say that it
looks liko taking a most unfair advantage
oi our old friendship to insult and de
fame me.

I tun not of an over-sensitiv- or even
s, nature ; far from it

but I cannot allow my actions to be
placed in so black a light, and will there-
fore lay the case clearly before you as it
stands. Ui Miss Julia I beg her par
don, Mrs. Grizzleton I need say noth
ing ; for as she had nothing whatever to
do with my marrying her, she can be
lelt entirely out of the discussion, which,
as she is Mrs. Grizzleton, and a most re
spectable person, I very much prefer she
should though not of an over-sensiti-

nature, as I before observed.
I am sure you have remarked, as I

have, that people so very respectable as
Miss Julia Brand (Mrs. Grizzleton) do
not liko being much spoken of, and as to
lie taken down in print, that is an un
pardonable offense of course, and only to
bo excused by a birth, death or marriage.
My friend O'Manady, on the contrary, is
a public character, being a poet ; and
Hie more therefore that is spoken or
written alnmt mm, the better pleased he
is. Not that I would cast even the
shadow of a doubt upon our friend
O'Mauady's respectability ; only public
characters are not private characters an
nrgumont which no one will, I am sure,
dispute, averso as I am in general to all
new and startling doctrines. I remem-Iw-r

once, when reading a quiz uion
Margate and its visitors, popping upon a
caricature of my friend O'Manady blue
veil, green spectacles, ami all complete,
one penny ! Fearing his just wrath, I
kept it a3 long as possible from him, and
when lie saw it at last, ho was actually
pleased !

" They'll know at least who I am
when tliey see me; eh, Grizzleton ?"
quoth the poet; and from that day forth
there certainly was a self-satisfi- strut
alout him when promenading the sands
that I had not observed in him before.

You, Chaffner, knew the O'Manady as
well as I do. You speak of him as "my
friend the poet," and so do I. Though.,
were he not the poet, I don't think either

. of us would care so much to call him
friend. For poets are, as a rule, better
bound up in cloth, with gilt edges, than
any oUi'.T way they being anyhow so
ontuvly bound up iu themselves. Then,
too, pOils, as a rule again, have not
pleasant tempers. I think it must be the
constant rhyming that, like tho ceaseless
motion of a saw, sets their nerves on
edge. I hope that nothing I have here
said will be taken us a slight passed upon
my friend the O'Manady, who has written
some beautiful tilings, about which I
need not now speak, thank heaven; for
how could I, not having understood a
line? All I have to do is to write a few
lines about his wedding, which led in so
titmnge a manner to my own.

Now the O'M.inadv's marriage caused
no slight stir among his own set. When-
ever his friends got together, and had
nothing better to talk about, they talked
aliout tll.lt.

"All London's full of it, I suppose;
eh, Grizzleton?" said the O'Manady lan-
guidly to me one day, smiling half in
acknowledgment, half in scorn of his
popularity, and throwing back his hair,
which lie wears long, and rather encour-
ages to tumble over his nose, that he
may have tho satisfaction of flinging it
back witli a wearv. imimtient sort of
movement that looks well and shows off
his hand. "You hear of nothing else
wherever you go, eh ?"

Not uniting all London in my person,
and not responsible, therefore, for all it
snys and thinks, I could not answer the
poet's query, nor did he seem to expect
.it, having made it question and answer
in one.

Now it so chanced that, walking down
Russell Square, and morally convinced
that I had it entirely to myself, as indeed
f should have had had not another shared
it with me, I received a sudden greeting
on the back that nnule me start and cry
as loud as if I had been a runaway thief,
and Reginald Simper a detective in plain
clothes. For Reginald Snipper it was;

worshiper of tho O'Manady, and close
imitator. He, too, writes what no one
can understand, wears his hair long and
throws it buck, sneers at everybody but
himself and his master, and everything
but their verses.

" You've heard of tho O'Manady 's mar-TifcRe- i"

Now master and disciple differ only in
one respect, that whereas the former
thinks nothing worth thinking or talking
of but himself, tho latter makes of the
one pronoun two, and necessarily puts
the him lefore the rf tho 0'Manady
before the Reginald Snipper. It is only

i therefore when there is nothing to say
about the mn that self tikes his place
and usurps tho conversation.

"You've heard of the O'Manady's
wedding?

"Yes."
"You're invited to the wedding V
"Yes."


